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being written. That the first chapter will
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What Has Happened Up to Date

Major Knowies receives a letter from &
Denver bank advising him 1o begin search
for Madeline Lucille Connor, who had left
Celorado for Washington, carryving (he de-
talls of a secret process for the transmuta-
tioh of baser metals inlo gold. Knowles ‘s
beid up by four Chinamen, who secure the
letter. He Is rescued by Captain Hender-
son, who had just been robbsd of a letter
recelved from Miss Connor. " Fuller and
Snyder plan to get the chart from Mads-

line. Mrs. Thaver iz also tryleg lo nm’

rhe confidence of the Colorado girl, while
Wa Thang, the Chinese diplomat, is work-
ing under § cloak of mystery. Lieutenant
Kimba!l has been kidnaped and Madeline
l.aucilie Connor, who has besn trapped [n
the office ¢f Fuller, makes sensational es-
oapt oul of elaventih-story window, reaches
adjoining effice, falls Inte meshas of con-
spirators again, is taken to houss of Wy
Tsang. who locks her In mysterious cabl-
et

Lisutenant Kimbail iz rescued by aviator
comrade, phones hotel, is answered LY
Mra. Thayer. who impersonales Madelins,
makes appointment 1o meet Kimball at
Wu Teang's house, both taxis are wrecked
ia _collision, Kimball and Mrs. Thayer car-
ried unconscious into the Highlands—econ-
spiraters demand that Wu Tsang relears
Madaline from cabinet—the door is opened,
the cabipet Is emply, and out runs litie
Brown Mouse. Madeline escapes by chute
to segrel cavern, Kimball taken from
Highlands unconsclows, toc temple of Wu
Teang, where he is bound and thrown inlo
callar. Madeline, trying Lo escape, discor-
ers XKimball, both give fictitious names,
and hide In caverm as the crienilal con-
spiraters bring Fuller and Enyder, bound
and gagged, into celiar, where they dis-

Naleigh, start search for Madeline, and
discover that Kimball has disappesrel.

locate Madaline st Capltol Park Holri.:

legrn she and “sunt” had left with bagz-

age. Madellne recognizes Kimball in

bassmenal vaul's, aviator escapes up chuie

uagement, but instead of overpowering 'ho
Celestial, Kimball ls—surprised Knowlos

and Benderson discover House eof Mys-
tery, door unlocked, entar find thres

| Chinamen befors carved image of Buddha,
| Knowies demands the whereabouts of

Madealine; a plarcing scream of a woman
tesads rescuers and prisconers to basement.

Knowles discovers Wu Teang in act «f
| sinking dxgger Into Kimball's hearf,

Knowies nends buliel to knifeblade breaks

| ing It at hilt. Kimball lands uppercut on |
Wu Tsang. knocking latter wunconscious.
Bound forms of Fuller and Sayder discov- |

ered., Knowies gloatingly exhibits ani
lays chart on table. Fuller lights cigate
e¢tie, throws match inteo package of powdep
taken from one of ths Celestizia The:s

was & blinding giare, room Wwss mex!

and chart was gone, and they were lock
in celiar Thtee men make eoscape

through coal chute Madeline Intercepted ¢
by Mra. Thayer and induced to go to the
Iatter's country home on isiand in Poto-'

mac, where she lp held prisoner. Makes
her escape with assistance of Kimball and
hydropiane Kimball loses control while
at e«ight thousand feet, faints., and boat

| comes to water in taill spin dive. Kime
ball recovars, rights machine, circles to lo- '

cutle bearing. Knowies and Henderson =8-

cape from lion's den, discoversd by Kimbal |

on Chevy Chass hilltop: guartet go Lo
Ralelgh, discover Wu Teang, Mrs. Thayer,
Fuller, Snyder in eonference, wild chase ia
sutomoblles begins fromn Raleigh ending

| mbruptly at Polomac sea wall. of Spesd-

way. Botlh machines hurtle inte river
The chart is thrown from pursued ma-
chine; the [ttle “Brown lLow” Mouse
staris toward it from the Virginia shore
Motor doat with army officers from Fort

Myer capture conspiraters in fisating - | B

mourine. Fuller and Snyder leap over-
board and eacape Knowles, Henderson,
Kimball, and Madeline reach shore mafely.
Chart rescued by soldier swimming from
Fort Myer, and placed on adjutant's desk.

| Triangie disappears from parchment while

Wu Teang and adjutant sre looking at It
Madeiine receives sirange note at Raleigh
while dining with Kimba!l. Knowles and
Henderson enter adjutant's office at Fort

i | Myer In time to smee the Iittle brown'|
cover Lhe strange disappearance of Kim- | 4

ball, Kaowlea and Henderson meel at |

mouse run across the lable where the tri.
angle had disappeared from the chart
Mra. Thayer and Wu Tsang dJdismissed

| from Fort Meyer. Madeline while dining

with Kimball receivea code message from
Knowles adviaing her to proceed to oid
house in Virginia for experiment of secre!
process Accompanied by Kimball, who
discovers Mrz. Thayer beaten unconmscious

{ In small cabin; both are eet upon by Orien-
end, making detour. hurls hims=il upui | |
Wa Tmng, who is at bottom of sialrs In |

tals and tahken to deserted house whers
Sayder displays missing triangle which is
caught by dralt of furnace and drawn late
the fire

Chapter Ten

By Congressman J. M. Baer |

Bnrking the gudden disappearance
cf the triangle, Mauecline cried exull-
anily: *“Now, whal are you going lo
do about it?”

The answer came gquick and sharp

“This ia what we will do aboul it.,"
and Lieutenant Kimball with his gun
thrust under the chin of Snyder,
waved his hand toward the opening
tbove. With quick determination he
sald: “Hurry, Madellne! Out a= ‘ast
as you can and wait for me'! and
you fellows stand right where y»ou
are! 1f either of you makes & move
while you are in the line of this
gun. he is a dead man! Back up
against that wall” With steady
hand and threatening gun, Kimball
backed toward the spol where Made-
line was walting. Quick as a flash,
ke and the faarless mountaln Zirl
were running back down the oid
corduroy road along which they had

been carried in the crecaking old
WaREOn.

Snyder and Fuller heard the ap-
proasching cat-llke rtread of Wu

Teang. Their faces Tull of disap-
pointment. Lthey stood In utier seif-
disgust when the big Oriental, with
a disgruntied look, entered the ro.m
and sald: “You're a fine bunch »of
amateurs! Den't tell me about your
high-class intriguers in America’
Yop're the stupidest bunch | ower
saw. Mere Chinese boye in the schon]
of Confucius oulelaxs you high-
browed excuses for plotters' The

*ples of the Orient and Europe have |

outwitted you in this delicale propa-
ganda and intrigue. You have had
yvour say long enough—from now on
Wu Teang will be the leader!” ond
with = disappointed look, the =t.l-
wart Chinaman 1urned hils eyes for a
mopent loward the retort

The furnace fire was burning lows
but even so the sputtering flamez had
more spirit than had Snyder and Ful
jer. They had been outdone and ou'-
witted. The)y realized their inabilicy
fully to cope with the young American
svimtor. Baffled and chagrined, the:
jooked up at Wu Tsang s= if they were
awaiting his order. Bul the thaugii’:
of their slant-¢yed companion were

far AWAY. He glanced nervously
the open furnace door through whith
+he siip of white parchment had so
recentlly and mysteriously disappeu -
ed

Burned (o a white ash! That might
well have been expecied, but 1t was

not 1o be, Inslead, the triangular
chart was caught in the powerful

draft of the furnace From the up-
rer edge of the door it flew like a
startled thing up through the dusxy
fiue True, the parcament had beesn
half drowned, and it was still damp.
A high wind had so increased the
draft through the connecting pipes
that the paper. only siightly scorch-
ed, slipped through the furnace with-
out being devoured by the hungry
flamee. 1t was then whisked away >y
one of those high winds so rere 10
Virginia, but more often known ‘o
tsorth Dakota. It flew in a southesst-
erly direction, gradually descending
s it reached a point near the Capitol

oi.ll'ldl.+ + '} .}

A few hundred [eel from the south-

\

\

west cormer of the Capitel building.
in the direction of the wireless towers
at Arlington, I8 & smail gray stone
tower. It is disguised by a camou-
flage of trees. Few sightseers ever
suspect that thls hidden tower is the
intake for the ventilation system of
the big marble structure on the hill
The cold alr is drawn in through the
tower, up through the various halls
of the majestic Capito! True, the
air iz cool at the strange Intake, but
as It passes out of the legislative
chambers afler the heated discussions
one cannot vouch for its temperature

Over this hidden tower, or air-well,
s a fine screen. Above it, the flying
iriangle fiuttered for a moment. cir-

cled rapidly about then dropped |

straight with a sudden click The
powerful draft of the huge intake
sucked the mystic triangle securely
against the screen

Click! Click! In vain 1t seemed to
struggle to escape, but finally {t lay

close 1o the fine meshes like a lifeless |

thing Y=t it was na! without life
for the heat of the furnace had de-
veloped a new mystery on the won-
derful bit of paper

The ald sclentizt had written in a
rude code with invisible ink, and th:«
flerce heat of the furnaece had not
only dried the parchment, but had
tlso disclosed slrange hicroglyphiecs
vhich added 1o the ff"f!f} mystery of
the fugitive parchment. On its upper
face was this cryptie writing:

+
BILST

UM

PSHI
S.M.
ARK

What could it all mean® Did the
strange characlere involve a new and
pdded secrel? Could even Madeline

know that beneath the vizible and]|

graphically arranged triangie, there
v.as a hidden message—the meaning
of which was imperative, to salve the

medieval problem of alchemy® Cer- |
tainly if these onknown characters |

rould be correctly interpreted, they
would aid greatly in solving the ever-
increasing enlgma

+ * + P

But 1o return to the vault with the
g'oswing retort, where Snyder and
I'uller glanced Inquiringly at the
dreamy Oriental. Wu Tsang looked
up again at the two men standing
maotionless against the wall and con-
tinued “What about the paper?®"

| Then he rushed headlong through the
| opening sbove and his accomplices
| followed fast on his trall. Onece out in

the open, he reached down Into the
inner lining of his coat gnd drew out
a small plece of paper which he threw

-
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y suld dreaminess In which strangs

high into the air. ‘The Wind carrled
it in a southeasterly direction. Eager-
Iy the three men followed for a few
hundred paces. Again and again they
threw up pleces of paper as they ran, |
meanwhile searching every tree and !
bush for the treasured parchment

Several hours they searched, but at
last gave up in despair. Weary and

disappointed they returned to the ivy.

covered building on Connecticut ave-

nue

+ + 4+ +

Henderson and Knowles liad ex-

| pected to meet Madeline and Liruten- |

ant Kimball at the Raleigh Hotel at 8. |
They walted until 10 o'clock, but all |
in wvaln They became somewhat |
worried and wondered what had de- |
tained their associates. At last they |
decided to start out to the house on |
Conneclicut avenue Little did H;r-\-]
realize that, atl the same moment they
passed out the door which opens r-nl
Pennaylvania avenue, Madeline I:?rli[
Kimball pushed their way through !

the revolving door opening on |

Twelfth street Madeline was J-rpg:;.]

| pivtely exhausted alter another
|

gtrenuous day of her adventures in
Washington |
With exhaustion came a quesr lan

emotions would fain disport them

aelves Not even Madeline laniew
why she had to speak now, as she
loaked .'f-."tr‘!'_‘\‘ mmto the eves of Lier
soldier hero

“Things: all reem =0 stranseé Lo e
now she suid, “Again L RAL | 0
saved e from 4;nd nnly Ity
| what tortures! My darling
“E.'l I ever Tepay vou™"'

“I'i'm & thousand times repad by
your slightest hint «f praise™
sured Kimball, s he raised hr =ort

hands to lips, trembling with =mao-

tion

“Oh., Frank. vou're a dear sodli
my own trues knight!" she said, her
vieire shaking

“And you're g true ladv, Madelin
nw Indy worthy of the BLr O s!
knight,” he avowed “And some 'y

some day but his stowt henri
failed bim, and h» sat silept o7
& time no word broke the s'lence,
but thelr hearts understood.

“Good night Frank.,” she 21 ). nn
i she half arose, tlouched nls hand
gently, then retired to her chamber,
as the young licutenanl =at fur al

time as if in & lingering dreana |
Suddenly Kimball realiz<d tuat he

had barely escaped court-martinl|
twice fur failing to appear for 1egu-=
lar duties. Consequently he o ied |
Lo snutch a few short hourg ofr a-.]etp}
ere the cruel reveille called ham to!
the morning’s dull routine. |

Meanwhile Henderson and Knowles |
reached the Conbecticut avenue dwell- |
ng and were peering in through the
windows just as Wu Tsang, Snyder.

and Vu'ler returned. Sesing the two

men's heads silbhouetted against the
itght of the window they sneaked up
belhind and again took them captive
They forced them into the old hase
ment, where they were bound and|
tied !
Wu Teang went over to the two
bound beodies which luy on the floor
ind examined the knots. He had be-

come acquainted with the fact that

the Americans had not done a very

good job in the past. He ardered more

rope and added n few more twists and

Oriental knots He wantied o make
gsure, for Lhis time at least, that there

would be no chance lor escape. The
three then went upstairs for consul-l
b

Bier Within.”

“She Saw the iron gites of the 'f'omb_gnd

-

the Black

CONGRESSMAN J. M. BAER,
Writer and lustrator of Today’s Chapter of
“Camonllaged, ™’

| Lation snyder and Fuller DErevel
Lhey muxt have better organization

"There 15 one sure Lthing ahout the
human animual."” said Snvder ‘and that
15 that he wi!l get into n club,
ciely, fratornity, or association what
ever hix lne, and every time Lhie or
Eanizalion fxils Lo arcomphsh {2 pu
posc he will call the group together
and emphasize to it that the reason it
has failled 1s because it Lhad pot saf-
ficiently rvo-ordinated L] {orves

“Crook= wi'l arganize and honest
men will unite pEainst  then” said
Fuller “Civilization 34 simply rid-
died with these movementia ™

The group was just putling the fin-
ishing touches on new plans nf at-

tack when in walked Mre Thayver
leading one of the minions of Wu. Un-
derncath the feminine garb she press-
ed a six-shooter against the ribs of
her masculine cRptive

The reader will recall that Mrs.
Thayer was left in the cabin not far
from the Chichester place in Virginia
Fuller and Snyder, when disguisned
&8 army officers and after leaving
the Dime Messenger Servica office,
met Mrs, Thayer. Sometime previous

I to this Mrs. Thayer had become sus-

picious that she was not jn right on
the “big deal.” When the nelarious
bunch had gathered at the Jjugle cabln |

e ——_— e S L

 — e e

hialted them :
marks to Wu Tsang |
oral asmall rowboals are on the shore, |

5 = . i-lﬂd we can got out to the houseboat
o have an understanding. Each

long enough

i put tn a call for her big black tour-
| ing car, whiech shortly drove up to the
| door The two captives, Henderson

must go through to the end

about getting:
aesured that

Snyder and

much faith
| middle of the stream

of his coat,
unwrapping
which he qulckly placed on his head |

his unconsclious victim

pur herelne left the place the young |
near ihe colonial Louse i Jairfax Chinaman desed off to sleep in 1he|uendersoa thought he heard the click

sweet aroma of his opium cigarette
Mrs. Thayer soon recovered from
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of a wireless. Where could he be?
What kind of new trap had these
schemers devised? He lay immosa-
ble at the sdge of the opening which,
from all appearances, resembled a
cockpit filled with water,

Suddenly he heard a noise—a sort
of rumbling in the water, then some
oll came to the gurface. Where was
he, and what cowld all this mean? A
periscope gradually appeared above
the water's surface. Next the turret
worked its way into the opening. A
trap door openaed and out of it sprang
two sallors In strange uniforms. The
next moment Hend®reson and Knowles
were dropped into the submarine.
The trap door closed. They could
hear the vibratiom of the engime
They knew that they were being
carried away.

+ + + #

Madeline awoke aftegs a good
night’s rest. She was again iree
The strenuous days thet had just
passed would have besn an intense

| strain on the merves of the average
girl, but the intensity of the fire of

this new amd extraordinary 1ife had
tempered them like steel, It would
be natural to supposs that she would
want quiet after such strenuous days.

the shock. She arose and Legan 10| Madeline, however, could mot be con-

grope about. The fire, which still
burned brightly, disclosed the fact
that her disgulsad guardian was
asleep. With his peroxide wig awry
the ldentity of the Oriental was at
once apparent. Quickly she searched
him and took his revolver. Then
she awakenad her custodian and told
him to walk ahead Into the clity.
Just at the time when Snyder and
Fuller and Wu were forming their
particular Jeague of nations, she
marched boldly In upon the group.
She renewed her demands “I am
here again,” she declared., “and I am
golng to insist upon a square deal.
I have more information in rapard
to this affair than any of you. You
are goinz to let me in on the insde
ar 1 shall fight you from the cut-
side. If I am not guaranteed Lhe
full share in the final outcome T am |
going to betray the whole bunch, and |
youu will all be in the coop be.cre|
morning.” |
A woman does not always sbhrain

tent with rest and quiet. She longed
to see the sights of the Capitol. Ir
there were any place In all the world
where she could feel safe, she felt

that it would be in the big marble

structure on the hiil.

The thought of the Capitol re-
called to her mind that ons of the

Seriators was an old sequaintance of

her father. She had seen his signa-
ture many times on the franked en-
velopes which came to her father's
desk. Maybe this great man could

glve her information concerning this

strange conspiracy.
“This is Madeline Conner.” she

sald timidly over the telephone. “My
father, John Stanton Connor, knew
May

you well, wh2n he was living.
I ask for an appointment with you ™
“All right. Pardon me. but can you
give me the name of some reliable
taxi line? T have had a great deal
ol trouble the last week. 1 shail tell
veu all about it when I see you™

"Oh. you will send your car down? |

[ am ever so grateful. Good-by."”

her rights, But women of the mill- If Madeline had only known that
tant class at the action end of a|:he wires leading from her room
six-shooter command respast So it were tapped and that o\'aryth‘mg she
was that Mra. Thayer was nagain| sajid over the phone was just the
taken into the coniidence of 1} ‘! sume as if she had given the mrnrma:
iniquitions Zroup o carry an their| tion directly to her enemies, she
campaign to capture L[he Ssecri 'f | would not have been so free. ' In a
alchemy { few minutes the beli rang again, and

“One thing we must d5 aml that [ 2 volce gald, "T am the Senator's ssc-

is to get out of this house,™ dx-‘]:t‘!'ll retary. He desires me to ask vou to

Thayer. “I believe the police are on

Mra. Thayer. “In the firat place ' direct the chauffeur to bring you to
| is too publie We are likeiy to be|the east entrance on the Senafe side |
surrounded nt any moment by the| o the main foor. He advises you
police, and we will 21l be put out of | to walk stralght through the main
bn«ir_alv.u : | corridor in order Lo obtain the best

“Where shall we go™ =ald Snyler. | interlor view of the Capitol.”

“No matter where we go so long It was early in the morning, and a
as we get out of here,” replied Mrz. | rew stray sightseers straggled

through the halls. All the legislators
our Lraill now, and s=urely after the| were busy in their offices.

last few episodes, Madeline or Rimbali | o] is usually quiet before 10 o'clock
will tip us off to Major Puliniani|{in the morning, and this was trus

und say, if that fellow ever g+'s on|when Madeline alighted from the big|

to juxt one clue on this matter he|)imousine. A gulde directed her 1o

Will sure trace us down like he nas| the main corridor
2 few other arch criminals, recerthy.” It is a pecullar faet that the aver
,;"'1"'::: ":‘;’_’ e “};"'” 'i’_“*“‘"i Wu age Amertean citizen is not so famil-
~ = IRce ¥ Lo g2y will nos Fpeass R -~ 1
’ y “liar with our Capitol . g 1
digrover us for weveks There is a pit as are many

househoat down on the Potomac. Sev-

at night without ralsing the least
ruspicion,” repiled Mrs, Thayer,
“LaU's go tonight, then,” said Snyder
who had a growing fear that their |
present abode would be discovered
and who had also begun to have more
respect for Mre. Thayer's judgment.
Following this remark, Mrs. Thayer

¥

(]

L)

and Knowles, were chucked into the
back seat. The four conspirators
stepped intlo the ear. and they wer»
off to the hank of the Potomae. Soon
their helpless captlves were impris-
oned in the little old houscboat in th=

iliens and sples
Fven some of the guards are not

aware of the numerous alcoves, cor-
|ridors, and recesses throughout *he
| bullding There are various secrot

‘hambers, winding staircases, elesa-
or shafts, conduits, subways, tub»>s,
tir-vents, and many out-of-the-way
vlaces that no one could know with-
'ut a thorough investigation,

It is =aid that one familiar with the
ntricacles of the Capitol could easily

keep out of sight of pursuers for sev-
eral days., Some of the constituents
may have learned this in thelr vain
purzuits to obtain an audience with
thelr Congressmen.

To the south of the erypt in the

sub-basement, there is a practically

inknown underground vault. In the

carly days the meetings of the con-

Henderson's blindfold had gradually | ferees on Important measures weare
elipped down so that he could peek iht‘l'! in this vault. The Congressmen

out between it and the visor of his |

ised this chamber so that those sel-

cap. In the center of the houseboat fishly iInterested could not obtain ad-
he discovered an opening which ap- | vance information.

parently led directly down through

In 1700 a joint resolution was

the bottom of the boat. He could |passed by the Senaie and House of

not figure out what Kind of a boal h# | Representatives, and In accordance = |

was in. He had never seen a vessel | marble monument was erected at tha

with A large opening In the center I

"apite! in memory of Georze Wash

Meanwhile Mre Thuyver wenl into | ington The burial place was con-
% cabin-lik apariment in the front | xiracted, bul never us+d Around th
of the boat and & few minutes later | proposed memorial the dreary con-

crete walls formed cells for prisoners

The Capi-

during the civil war. Leading off
from the crypt is an iron door which
extends through a passageway into
othar vaults, and eventually leads inte
obscurs recesses.

At each corner of the base of the
main dome are four large cisterns,
one ased to provide the water supply.
The foundations of these cisterns are
Iald many feet delow Lhe sub-bassment
floor, and their walls run up to the
outer rim of the skirt of the mails
dome.

After baing directed by the guide
Madeline started down the main cor-
ridor toward the Houae. Az ahe
passed the door of the Supreme Court
room dnd entered the narrow door-
way to the circular well on the way
to the rotunda of the big dome, she
little realized that she was belng
shadowed by two men. As she round-
ed this circular alr weall, which re-
minds one of famililar pictures of tha
og;nom baths, thick marble walls
completely obscured her from the
view of persons along the corridor.

At this point she was confronted
by a strange woman wearing a heavy
dark veil. In an instant she was 11I%-
éd fromn the floor and thrust between
two of the piliars of the marble
canopy over the aperture that Jed
to the lower floor. Balow, two com-
federates caught her and Immediately
tied a black handkerchief over her
mouth, She was then carried by her
~aptora 1o the doorway in tha east
alde of the crypt, down into ths s.b-
hasement, then on past the proposed
burial place of the Father of Hils
Country. She saw the iron gates of
the tomb and the bdlack bier within,
Suddenly she was thrust through an-
other door down the steps into =
darker chamber and finmally pushed
into the ald emply cistern. She
heard the spring-laich eclick, as the
door slammed.

+ + + +

A casual observer in the Library of
Congress would not have noticed a
figure seated in the southwest Read-
ing Room, apparently studying =
large atlas Closer scrutiny, how-
ever, would reveal the fact that his
slanting olive eves peered over the
top of the book. They were fixd upon
a figure moving slowly back and
forth onm the skirt, or lower edge of
the dome of the Capitel. Sudderly
the fAgure moved toward a certals
spot on the eidge of the dome Arter
leaning far over, the figure rushed
back into the bullding.

Then the slant-eyed stndenl of the
Orient arose, placed the bookx on the
shelf and moved rapidly toward the
door. As he passed into the Capitol
building he handed a small dlagram
to two Chinamen standing near the
door. They looked at the diagram
for a moment. They understood It

| was a map showing the Caplitn' and

from the southwest corner a line was
drawn directly to the wirelesg tow-
ers on Arlington Helghts, The dia-

{Continued on Page 14 Colomn 1.)

T0 THE READERS OF |
“CAMOUFLAGED”

The Times has received sev-
eral anonymous letters deciaring
that the names which are affixed.
to the various chapters of “Ca-
mouilaged™ are not these of the
real writers, but that the story is
being written by me, and the va-
rions aunthors allow the use eof
thelr names.

This charge is as unjust as it
is untrue. 1 consider myself a
reasonably good writer, bat I
couldn’t, to save my soul, do the
splendid and ingenious work that
is being done by the authers of
“Camoutlaged.” I wish I could

Please believe that the stories
are the setual work of the Wash-
Ingtonians whose names are sign-
ed to them and give them the fall
credit for the very remarkable
ingennily and literary ability
cach ore of (kem is displaying.

GEUORGE HARRIS DONOHUE
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